DREAM PILLS

PROFESSOR TANTUM entered, one of those marble halls
in the city devoted to light refreshment. He took off
his wide-brimmed felt hat and. revealed a dome-shap-
ed head usually associated with Shakespeare and one
of oar leading novelists. Having allowed his heavy
coat to slip over his shoulders, he sat down.

The Professor waited patiently for ten minutes, and
as no one seemed to have any idea of ascertaining
his requirements, he thrust forth a fat, dumpy hand
and rang a bell.

When the bell rang several customers looked round
in alarm, and one or two waitresses, who had appar-
ently never heard the sound before, raised their eye-
brows.  Tantum, however, enjoyed the joke, and
repeated his performance several times.

At length a waitress condescended to approach
him. <e Did you ring ? JJ she inquired.

ec I did," said the Professor. " Oblige me with a
glass of hot milk and a piece of lunch cake/'

As soon as Tantum had given his order a young
man sat down opposite to him. He was evidently
impressed with the Professor's head, for he gazed at
it solemnly for some time.